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EWIND: MAIDSTONE MEMORIES

Saturday April 2 1983, Alliance Premier
League: Maidstone Utd 0 Wealdstone 3
THIS was just about the best performance I've
ever seen from a Wealdstone side. We've
maybe had more passionate, tougher, more
uncompromising teams but we've never had a
betler team (though | never saw the great
amateur sides) than this X! that stepped out at
Maidstone’s big old London Road ground this

Bl Wealdstone E]

Easter Saturday for a game that would go a
long way towards
Maidstone m shaping the destiny of
the Alliance Premier
League title.

Or so we thought, As it
turned out, we faltered
after this glorious afternoon (three draws and
beaten at home, crucially, by Eddie McCluskey’s
Enfield) and Maidstone and Enfield passed us
on the final straight to set up a two-way fight for
the championship. The Es finally won it by a
point on the last day of the season.

But it might have been us. Oh, how it might
have been us.

On this day, Maidstone simply couldn't live with
the wit, creativity and impenetrability of the side
in blue shirts. London Road had the longest goal
stanchions you've ever seen. It
took an age to retrieve the ball
from the back of the net and,
happily, that was what home
keeper Richardson was forced
to do three times as the
Middlesex Stones fans (and
there were about 400 in the I
ground) celebrated wildly on a 748 -
fabulous spring afternoon. g

Margerrison, the former !
Fulham star who had added V t-f,” i
guile to our already-good i J
midfield a few months before, —__— "j
drove in the opener and the predatory Mark
Graves (above) put us well on top. But | best
remember Gravesy’s second-half goal, when he
picked up the ball after some sharp inter-passing
30 yards out, moved it forwards five yards and
then struck a beautiful shot over Richardson and
deep into the net.

Maidstone were shattered, a beaten side. But
they had a nasty streak and a late tackle on the
outstanding Neil Cordice had a profound effect
on our season. It almost broke his leg, and
without our influential midfielder and a thin
squad we lost momenturn in the title run-in,
eventually finishing third. Neil had to withdraw
from the England non-League squad the

following week... a sad end, then, to a truly
memorable afternoon in Kent.
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